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The Magazine of Toc H 


Toc 11 is ล movement of people who 
seek to build friendships, and offer 


Service, across the barriers that usually 


divide us from one another. The basic 
unit is a group.- at best a good cross- 
section of the local neighbourhood - 
which meets together regularly, and 
seeks to serve the community around 
it. Toc H was founded in 1915 by the 
Revd P B 'Tubby' Clayton, and since 
then has been providing opportunities 
for people to test the Christian way by 
practical experiment. 


All members piedge themselves to try: 

4. To welcome all in friendship and 
lessen by habit of thought, word and 
deed the prejudices which separate 


people. 

Ta give personal service. 

To find their own convictions while 
listening with respect to the views of 
others. 

To acknowledge the spiritual nature 
of man and to test the Christian way 
by trying it. 


This magazine is a forum for ideas 
about Toc H and about the world, as 
well as a record of Toc H service. Its 
title derives from the third of these 
Four Points. 


Letters, articles and news items are 
welcomed and should be addressed to 
The Editor, Point three, al the address 
below. 


Opinions expressed (including the 
editorial) are those of the individual 
contributors and not necessarily those 
of the Toc H movement. 


Point three is available from Toc H 
Headquarters. Price: 30p per cupy or 
£3.60 per annum. Any contribution 
towards the high cost of pustage will 
be gratefully accepted. 


Toc H, 1 Forest Close. Wendover, 
Aylesbury, Bucks HP22 6BT 

Tel: 0296 623911. 

Fax: 0296 696137. 


Editor: Ruth Boyd 
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A Friendly Interval 

he 11 members of the ae A J a that 
associate with Toc H. I was asked 

familiar warmth I a eh ก WNC roud moment. ณา 

LT เบ > 5 4/5) have been involved with Toc H since the 

EEC T ining now, when the withdrawal of the British Army 

โล al to the closing of the Toc H building in Berlin, is of 


special symbolism. It is making a statement. 
Peter Bald queued 200 yards up the road from the 
ing in Spandau for a cup of tea and a bun, 


That young soldier from Fife is still a regular visitor. He has never 
returned to Scotland, never set foot on British soil since his teens. Toc H 
Berlin is his ‘bit of England’. He is not looking forward to the closing of 


When I recently met tt 


Forty-nine years ago, FE! 
newly opened Toc H build 


the doors. 


Alfred Jacobs was also a soldier - a German soldier. He was a prisoner 
of war and came across Toc H in Wigan, Lancashire, in 1946. He was 
made an honorary member. Alfred settled in Berlin after the war. It 
became his custom to visit Toc H almost daily, describing the 
relationship as ‘a friendly interval’ in life. 


Alfred volunteered to be my guide in Berlin and drove me through the 
city and out into the East German countryside, showing me the new 
advertising hoardings that disguised the old dreariness. There has been 
much rebuilding already, but it is still easy to see the extraordinary 
time-warp that existed between East and West. None of the East 
German buildings had seen a tin of paint since before the war. There 
were bullet holes in the walls of buildings. 


He took me to a canal, where we gazed in silence at a flat stretch of 
wasteland - former no-man’s land - between the borders of East and 
West. You could almost hear the East German guards taunting the 
schoolchildren as they made their frightened way across a corner to 
reach their school. Alfred’s witness to their plight, together with the 
huge overground gas pipes, made this a poignantly atmospheric place. 


As we drove on, he told me of friends whose daughter had spied on 
them. As a child she was academically very bright and had been 
recruited as an agent by the secret police. This gave her special 
privileges, such as the chance of higher education. She had a profound 
change of heart at the age of 19 and announced that she was leaving the 
secret police for a normal life. A few weeks later there was an ill- 
explained sudden suicide. When the Communist regime was over, her 
parents suffered the horror of discovering written reports which 


proved conclusively that their own daughter had persistently spied on 
them. 


It was a day of unsettled weather and | was filled with a chilly gloom as 
Alfred told me these and other stories. It was hard to appreciate that 
this was recent history. We stopped for a coffee and the sun came out. 


There was more than a mere feeling of relief - it was stepping back into 
the light. 


In a year or two there will be little remaining of a divided Germany. 


There are cranes everywhere in the east Part of the city. New buildings, 
new hope. Toc H is part of that hope. 


Ruth Boyd 
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An International Member in the South Atlantic 


bout cight years ago I led a 
Å poe based on Poachers 

Den and a minibus. Ten 
inner-city Leicester children 
enjoyed a week away from the 
confines of street and traffic. The 
varied programme included a day 
at a holiday camp on the east 
coast. The expressions on the 
children’s faces when they first 
saw the wide expanse of sand 
with the grey North Sea beyond 
were unforgettable. They stood 
and gaped. Used to the narrow 
vision of their home streets, they 
were overwhelmed by the awful 
openness of beach and sea. Of 
course, being children, they soon 
adapted and rushed about with 
delight across the beach, in and 
out of the water. 


I have a suspicion that release 
from confinement into openness 
forms one of the deeper reasons 
why people go to the coast and 
countryside for weekend breaks 
and annual holidays. I speak from 
experience. I lived for many years 
in Potters Bar and trod the 
treadmill of train and tube before 
‘turning my collar round’. 
Openness can intimidate, 
however. The sheer ‘width’ of a 
large ocean like that of the South 
Altantic may indeed overcome 
someone raised in suburb or in 
inner city. It can take a bit of 
getting used to. Alright fora sea 
cruise on which you can retreat to 
the lounge bar when sea, wind 
and sky threaten to engulf your 
senses and ego. What if the vast 
ocean surrounds you year in and 
year out? 


These last seven years it has been 
my privilege to serve the Lord 
within the Church of the South 
Atlantic. First of all on Ascension 
Island (7° 56 south), and now on 
St Helena (15° 56' south). I have 
even taken services on Tristan Da 
Cunha (37° 3' south), the most 
isolated island of our group. The 
Anglican church on Ascension 


and St Helena 
forms the 
diocese of St 
Helena, with the 
bishop living on 
St Helena. 


The building 
of caring 
relationships 
surely forms an 
important part 
of parish work. 
We are in the 
Province of 
Southern Africa 
(we have a 
modern prayer 
book, too). 

The provincial 
authorities recently published a 
report cum handbook for mission 
and evangelism. Two sentences 
leapt out of the page at me: 
‘People put more trust in witness 
than in teachers: in experience 
than in teaching: in life and action 
than in theories’; ‘The evangelical 
witness which is most appealing 
is concern for people, and of 
charity towards the poor, the 
weak and those who suffer’. Not 
much different from the aims of 
Toc H. 


St Helena measures eight miles by 
six miles, give or take a bit each 
way. One can feel very isolated 
here, almost floating on a raft of 
rock, helpless amid openness too 
awesome to contemplate. You 
cannot get off, not until the ship 
calls next time. We do not have 
any facilities for aircraft, not so 
much as a grass airstrip. 


The Royal Mail ship, St Helena, 
calls every two months. Even the 
desperately ill, who need to go to 
Cape Town because they are 
beyond the resources of our 
marvellous local hospital, have to 
await the ship. 


Strangely, you may think, I find St 
Helena a wonderful place to live. 


Imagine life without the trappings 
of modern society. Our 
supermarkets may seem more like 
glorified village shops to visitors. 
We do have taxis, and you can 
tour the island in a 1929 Chevy 
charabanc, but we do not have 
any public transport. 


Life here moves more slowly than 
in suburb or inner-city, and ona 
small island everyone knows 
everyone else. People help one 
another and greetings are 
exchanged in the street as in any 
homely village, and motorists 
wave to one another as they pass. 
Food may be different because we 
eat a lot of rice and tropical fruit, 
vegetables and plenty of fresh 
fish. 


Back to the sea, down to which all 
valleys on the island run. To bea 
happy refugee from inner city and 
suburb, one needs to embrace the 
sea as a friend. Treat the sea right, 
get to know her ways, love her 
even though she may sometimes 
turn on you, and like a good 
friend she will reward you 
hugely. God created the sea and 
her openness, and His creations 
are always good. 


Ron Cottingham E 
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Both Sides of the Fence 


Alfred Jacobs and Peter Bald talked to Ruth B 
about their long connection with the Movement 


oyd in 


Scotsman from Fife, met Toc H on the opening day of t 


The Road From Wigan Pier 


I was a PoW in Lancashire. Most 
of us had been in the Army for the 
duration of the war and it was the 
only level of life to which we were 
adjusted. When you are moved 
around from country to country as 
a number rather than as a person 
you lose your sense of individual 
identity. You cease to expect 
people to be interested in you. 
Then to suddenly be contacted by 
a civilian organisation - by Toc H 
in Wigan - was a very affecting 
experience. To be greeted as an 
individual again, not as some 
wrong-doer. And of course it led 
me to change my attitude, my 
perspective. It enabled me to find 
a more civilian way of looking at 


things. 
T meeting room in Wigan 
several times. The members 
were mostly ex-soldiers. It is 
surprising how much that makes 
you feel you have in common. 
They were very friendly and said 
that wherever we went we would 
probably come across the Toc H 
organisation and that we could 
call ourselves Honorary Members. 
That was kind and it is precisely 
what happened to me. I settled in 
Berlin in the early 1950s and 
became a regular visitor to Toc H 
here in Spandau. It is a habit 
which has been most enjoyable for 
many years. A place to get a 
different perspective of life, to 
speak English, exchange news and 
ideas. 


oc H invited us to their 


I was a machine gunner in an 
infantry unit and, at the start of 
the war with Russia, we were sent 
to the Baltic states and then fought 
our way right up to Leningrad 
where I was severely wounded 
and pronounced medically unfit to 
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continue serving in the front line. 
When I recovered, through 
various courses and instruction I 
obtained a position in a military 
office where I stayed till the end of 
the summer of 1944. Then I was 
posted to a front-line unit again 
and J was one of the defenders of 
the first German town, Aachen, 
that fell into American hands. I 
was captured, of course, and 
became a PoW with the 
Americans. 


We stayed in many camps in 
France and then went up toa 
camp in Cherbourg. One day we 
were transported by train to 
Marseilles, where we stayed for 
two to three weeks in an awful 
camp. We didn’t know what 
would be happening to us, what 
was in store for us, but the big 
sign outside said ‘Shipping and 
Receiving Camp’ and we gathered 
from that that we would be 
shipped somewhere. The 
Americans spread the rumour that 
we were all to be handed over to 
the Russians. That would have 
been the finish, of course - it hung 
over you like a death sentence. 


June at the Toc H centre in Berlin 


that spans nearly half a century. Peter, q 
he Berlin club in 1945. 


Then we joined the ships in 
harbour and fortunately I got on to 
the boat, joining the last lot on the 
upper deck. I don’t know what 
happened to those left behind. We 
saw by the sun and stars that we 
were not driving east across the 
Mediterranean to Russia, but 
across to Africa. From Africa we 
went to Oran, where we waited 
for the assembly of the convoy. 
We then sailed out into the 
Atlantic and after about five 


weeks onboard, disembarked in 


New York. We arrived the day the 
war ended, VE Day, 8 May 1945. 


There were huge immigration 
halls and a lot of rigmarole to go 
through. Our pay documents were 
taken away from us and we could 
not prove what rank we had in the 
German army. Whether you were 
a Warrant Officer or a Private, you 
were all classified as Private, 
which meant that you had to 
work, according to the rules set by 
the Geneva Convention. An NCO 
or senior NCO could apply to 
work, but it could not be forced on 
them. We found ourselves in 
Nebraska, labouring in a sugar 
beet field, and a few weeks later 
we went further west to Colorado. 
After a while we were sent to 
work in a timber camp up in the 
Rocky Mountains. Then over to 
the north west, to Seattle. 


rom Seattle we travelled 
เร the Panama Canal to 

Liverpool. What a change that 
was. With the American soldiers, 
once you talked the language of 
soldiers, you understood one 
another. We were absolutely 
astonished at the way we were 
received by the English soldiers. It 
was as if we were stil] at war - 
young lads with bayonets fixed, 
guarding us left and right. 
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We were taken to Oldham. 
Horrible buildings. Many 
thousands of prisoners in there. 
We were documented and kitted 
out and transported to Ashton-in- 
Makerfield. This was a camp 
originally built for the American 
invasion troops and then occupied 
by Italian PoWs and now it was 
entirely in the hands of the 
Germans. 


The war was over and the British 
government, particularly the 
Foreign Office, saw fit to start a re- 
education programme with the 
Germans, mostly the young 
Germans, while they were in 
captivity. They would try to solve 
the problems we had from 
indoctrination under Hitler. 
Fortunately enough, most of the 
PoWs accepted that way of being 
dealt with. 


was fortunate enough to be 

selected to go toa training 

centre in Buckinghamshire. It 
was an experiment and I think it 
was very successful. Our lecturers 
were former members of the 
German parties ousted by the 
Nazis who had emigrated to 
England. We were taught, or re- 
taught, about political history, 
political happenings and German 
organisations. We had no idea of 
what democracy stood for. We 
had to start from scratch. [ was 
there for about six weeks and 
when I got back to my home camp 
I was appointed to be in charge of 
education and edited the camp 
newspaper. 


The repatriation started in three 
groups. First miners, farmers, 
people politically above board 
required by the authorities in the 
British zone, but in batches, not all 
at once. The German authorities 
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had no way of taking care of the 
many thousands of PoWs flocking 
in. It was politically advisable to 
act that way. By 1948 there were 
no more prisoners and all who 
wished to stay in England were 
given the opportunity to find 
employment. I started work on 
bomb disposal with a war office 
contract in Huyton, Liverpool. 


I left England at the end of 1950. I 
met my wife in Norwich. She is 
German but was working as a 
nurse in a hospital there. She went 
back to her parents in Berlin, and I 
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joined her in December 1950. I got 
my discharge from my contract, 
and the RAF flew me into the 
airport here and we have led a 
happy married life ever since. 


I started the habit of coming to 
Toc H in Berlin in 1952 and, as you 
can see, | am still here. When I was 
working I used to come here with 
colleagues in the lunch hour. I 
would describe Toc H as a friendly 
interval in my life. I have always 
received a warm welcome and 
made many friends. Alfred Jacobs 
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came across Toc H in 

| 1945 when it first 

opened. I was one of 
the young soldiers who 
stood in the first queue, 
200 yards up the road, 
waiting at 10 o’clock to 
get a cup of tea anda 
bun. There were two girls 
serving and the boys got 
their tea and wad and 
took it to their lorry to let 
other people come in. 


The beauty of it was that 
the Russians were pulling 
out and were coming up 
the road as we queued - 
with horses and 
sixwheeled carts, 
although some carts had 
no wheels. The Russians 
weren't daft, so they got 
six of their soldiers with 
pieces of rope round their 
shoulders tied onto the 
axle and that’s how they 
hauled a fully laden cart. 
lt was some entertainment. I was 
1 


One of my best war experiences 
was driving Anthony Eden to the 
Town Allied Powers Conference 
in Potsdam. He was a very 
thorough gentleman, ! should say. 
I take my hat off to him anytime. 


1 was posted in Berlin, we had 
been frogmarched here by the 
Russians, but once our units had 
established themselves, it was 
more or less back to normal. That 
first day at Toc H was a great day. 
lt was absolutely packed. It was 
home. 


I stayed on in Berlin because ] was 
a career soldier. 1 joined at 15 fora 
16-year service. I had no parents. | 
was an orphan and had no reason 
to go back to Scotland. 


\ I spent almost my entire Army 
career in Berlin from D-Day 
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many have died. I have 
one or two left. We Meet 
here and chat. You can’t 
speak to a German 
about England. They 
don’t really like us, you 
know! They’ll try ina 
way to speak politics 
but you can’t get onto 
any subject dealing With 
the war and tragedies 
which they committed, 
They don’t like talking 
about it. 


ļ actually joined Toc H 
properly in June last 
year. Previously there 
were no club events, 
Jane Bridgeman has 
started all that. 


I’m friendly, I’ve never 
made an enemy. Not 
that 1 know of, anyway. 
I’ve enjoyed my life in 
Berlin - it’s been a bit of 
heaven really. Toc H has 
certainly done its bit to help me 


onwards. I was a D-Day verteran, 
and I think | have put a bit back. 


too. That was ‘44 and I never 
looked back. I was in Berlin until | 
was discharged. I would like to 
have stayed in the Army but my 
German wife wanted me to leave. 
I went to the British Commander 
in Chief's Military Mission to the 
Russian Forces, the Soviet Forces 
in Germany. I had a job there for 
29 and half years until I came to 
pension age. 


I've never left Toc H and today I 
am wearing my badge as a new 
member for the first time. I come 
frequently, I’ve never let it go 
down, I've never dropped it. ] 
meet my fellow countrymen and 
it’s the one time I talk English. We 
all meet together and pass on 
anything that goes on in ‘Blighty’. 
Anything nasty, we can talk about 
it. We have the same language. 


I have met loads of friends 
through Toc H. Unfortunately 


- -7 


A Humanist View of The Four Points 


your magazine. | found its 

friendly tone refreshing; we live 
in somewhat sharp-tongued days. 
Your Four Points made me think, 
and I spent some time pondering 
how they would apply to me. 


| was recently handed a copy of 


I don’t see how anyone can 
truthfully ignore the spiritual 
nature of man.lt comes from our 
deepest humanity. It finds 
expression in aspirations, moral 
sensibility, creativity, love and 
friendship, response to natural 
and human beauty, scientific and 
artistic endeavour, appreciation 
and wonder at the natural world, 
intellectual achievement and 
physical activity, surmounting 
suffering and persecution, selfless 
love, the quest for meaning and 
for values by which to live. 


The phrase, to test the Christian 
way, is a bit more difficult to nail 
down. There are many Christians 
who are quite sure that other 
Christians aren't Christians at all. 
As Professor Joad used to say on 
the old radio programme, Brains 
Trust, ‘It all depends on what you 
mean...’. In this case, by 
‘Christian’. 


Am I right in assuming that what 
is meant is the all-embracing 
motivation of goodwill that so 
many of us were brought up to 
associate with Jesus’s teaching? 
For many years | used the word in 
the loose sense myself, until I felt 
it was dishonest to hang on to it 
when I no longer accepted any 
form of the attached theology. 


It is pleasing to note your pledge 
to welcome all in friendship and to 
try to lessen... prejudices. 
Agnostics, especially those like 
myself who have been real or 
supposed Christians (I was even a 
Free Church minister and at one 
time a padre for the T.A.), are 
often patronised as mere doubters, 
treated as lost souls, or sheep to be 
got back by hook or by crook into 
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the fold. No chance, I might add. 
Somehow it is overlooked that our 
present views are the result of 
much heart-searching and careful 
thought. 


Those who prefer to call 
themselves atheists, rationalists, 
secularists, freethinkers or just 
plain unbelievers can fare much 
worse, often being calumniated as 
people who must have no morals 
because they reject religion. I can 
only say that atheists and their ilk, 
whom I have met in and out of the 
Services, have by and large shown 
themselves to be reasonable and 
responsible people with a strong 
social conscience. 


istening with respect to the 
L views of others isn’t at all 

easy, especially if you are 
prejudiced, as I am, against views 
that are the antithesis of what you 


have come to value as supreme 
and rational ideals. 


I think for instance, of beliefs that 
involve indoctrination of children; 
hatred and abuse of those who 
don’t agree with you (all the way 
from ostracism to real death 
threats); denial of an individual's 
right to decide on matters of 
fundamental importance to him- 
or herself; suppression or 
avoidance of knowledge in favour 
of mythology. [ could go on. 


Harmless or ‘cranky’ opinions 
may be tolerated, but if I 
abominate certain views I can 
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Charles Ward 


hardly be said to respect them. 
However, we should not try to 
shout each other down or come to 
blows no matter how hard a job 
persuasion may be, or even the 
task of finding some common 
ground. 


To find...convictions has, on the 
other hand, never been easier. Our 
global village is a supermarket so 
far as beliefs are concerned. 
Everything is on display. You can 
pick anything you fancy from 
Astrology to Zen. Some decide for 
the familiar, some for a favourite, 
others for something exotic. 


he question: Do we really 
T need any? is one which I 

came to feel strongly that I 
had to face. There are two kinds of 
‘faith’: the doctrinal sort, which a 
great many folk - perhaps 
understandably - are reluctant to 
forego, even when aware of its 
irrationalities (they feel that they 
would be ‘at sea’ without it); and 
there’s the kind of faith related to 
courage, to being a spiritual 
explorer, going out, like Abraham, 
from where one’s family and 
friends have comfortably settled, 
not knowing how things are going 
to turn out, but aware that bold 
changes have to be made. 


We can, I am sure, respect leaders 
and innovators of the past 

(Jesus, for example) without 
slavishly following the now 
outmoded ideas and practices 
which they found an inescapable 
part of their culture. What we in 
turn pass on to later generations 
will inevitably bear marks of ours. 


‘Now is the time for all good 
people to come to the aid of the 
party’. Indeed, if we could only 
agree on which party. Personally, 
I'd say ‘humanity’, but since we 
are fragmented in all sorts of 
groups, let us at least be friendly 
and do our best to co-operate 
where we can. 


The Rhine Army Summer Show 


wonderful job in the Toc H marquee in June, 
despite the lack of sunshine! 


Malcolm Lowe reports that Fred Mason and his staff did a 
The photo shows the marquee and the customers t 


vho came out in force 
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Paderborn Trip to Poperinge 


It took six hours to get to Talbot House, well worth it for the welcome that Rose Coates gave us. Among our 
most vivid memories was the visit to the Menin Gate to hear the Last Post where we witnessed the Bradford 
Branch of the Royal British Legion laying a wreath, and Fred Mason’s words at a service in the Upper Room 
which expressed our feelings about our visit. 


All of us were moved to tears at some point on the tour. Never more so than when we came across a plaque 
which had been laid at the foot of one of the memorial walls with the names of the missing. There was the 
name of a young private, a faded photograph and the words ‘Gone But Never Forgotten’. Our thoughts will 
return here for a Jong time to come. 


The Ladies of Paderborn Joint Group E 
me P 


“Wy y train, bus, car and on foot, 
they came to Alison House in 
late May, carrying their tools 

with them - secateurs, spades, 
trowels, forks, shears. One even 
came with his trailer full of 
mowers and tools. And so the 
scene was set for what they all 
hoped would be five days of fine 
weather which would allow them 
to achieve their task, to transform 
the garden. The steely glint in their 
eyes was there for all to see, as 
they sat like greyhounds in the 
trap waiting for the off. 


a: 
But who were these intrepid 
volunteers and where did they 
come from? There was Maureen 
and Peter from Stoke Mandeville; 
Joan and John from Wendover; 
Bill, Peter and Stewart from 
Nottingham; Betty from 
Leamington Spa; Jean and Denis 
from Sheffield; John from 
Northampton; Les from London, 
and for the first two days there 
was Gary from Bierton and the 
Revd Alan from Aston Clinton. 
And as events were to prove, each 
was a real gem. 


At the beginning of a project no 
one ever knows with certainty 
where it is going or what it will 
achieve. This one was no different! 
Even though a plan of sorts had 
been agreed with Bill Pepper, 
Manager of Alison House, and 
certain targets identified, there was 
no guarantee of final results. 
10 


Everyone knew 
that their efforts 
would be put to 
the acid test, as 
only a week 
later a Silver 
Jubilee ‘Open 
Day’ - to mark 
the 25th 
anniversary of 
the purchase of 
Alison House by 
the Toc H Women’s Association in 
1968 as a training and conference 
centre - was to be held. The 
grounds of Alison House cover 
some seven acres, of whicha 
substantial part is ornamental 
gardens, lawn, flower borders, 
trees, hedges and shrubbery, all in 
need of continuing care and 
attention. 


n additional target for the 

project team was to turn an 

area in the centre of the 
lawn, where two beech trees were 
cut down some years ago, into a 
conifer and heather rockery which 
would become a colourful feature 
when viewed from any part of the 
gardens or the house. 


And so the work 
began. Lawns 
were cut; edges 
strimmed; 
borders cleared 
and tidied; rose 
and flower beds 
dug; shrubs, 
hedges and trees 
pruned; the 
drive cleared; 
unseen aspects Am = 
opened up to daylight; bedding 
plants set; hanging baskets and 
containers planted up. And as 
each day dawned, a new 
determination was sensed among 
the volunteers. It seemed to say, 
‘Let’s achieve more today than 
yesterday’. 


The weather held fine for the first 
three days and the progress was 


everyone was tired but very 


LE PP E o NT AE, < Jute 


remarkable. Limbs ached! Backs 
hurt! Muscles cried out! Hands 
hardened! But in spite of the pain, 
everyone felt the benefit of their 
exertions and considerable 
pleasure from the effort. 

As expected, the rockery proved to 
be the biggest task but thanks to 
the back-breaking effort of Gary 
and the Revd Alan, the site was 
prepared, top soil laid, rockery 
stone placed in situ, conifers and 
heathers planted. The final event 
of the week, on a wet Thursday 
afternoon, was the placing of 
woodchippings all over the area to 
provide future weed-free 
maintenance. 


By the time Friday morning came, 


a FRE ec 


happy with the overall result. The 
garden looked cared for, new 
colour showing, new vistas 
apparent. It hadn't been work, 
work, work - there had been the 
shared quiet time at the start of 
each day; at the end of the day a 
chance to reflect; discussions 
shared and friendships formed. 
All in alla very happy week, and 
the ‘Open Day’ still to come. 


ne a Á 
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ALISON HOUSE SILVER JUBILEE CELEBRATIONS __ 


Ge 5 June, a warm sunny โท the afternoon there were tours invited to fill it with water, after 


| 
| 


gay ก เห ต i- of the House for visitors not which Bill Pepper accepted it on 
A O ก ล familiar with its layout or recent behalf of Alison House. 
Day celebrations for the Silver alterations. Later jack Roba ea 
sauce 0 aS oa) behalf of the Notts and Derby A memorable day concluded with 
ee oe F Cae service IN Area members, some of whom the cutting of a Silver Jubilee cake 
stl AA 7 ean i SA i were in residence for the weekend, by the Vicar of Cromford, Canon 
Cromford, followed by drinksand presented a bird-bath, in memory John Wheatley-Price. 
a buffet lunch at Alison House. of Norman Brew. Vera Brew was 


SILVER JUBILEE ROSE BED 


As part of the next gardening project, you might want to help with the planting of a commemorative bed of 25 
‘Silver Jubilee’ rose bushes. These will be placed together in a single circular rose bed to the left of the garden 
path froin the front drive. 


How can you help? By paying £10 you can purchase a ‘Silver Jubilee’ rose bush, which will be planted in 
memory of any friend, relative or Toc H member you wish to remember. A ‘Silver Jubilee’ Roll of Honour, 
bearing the names of those in whose memory the 25 rose bushes have been bought, will be displayed inside 


Alison House. 


Help mark the 25th year of Alison House by sending the sian of £10, together with the name of the person(s) 
you wish if to commemorate and your own Name and address, to Bill Pepper, Alison House, Intake Lane, 


Cromford, Matlock, Derbyshire DE4 3RH. 


ALISON HOUSE — GARDEN THROUGH THE SEASONS - AUTUMN 
Another gardening project, similar to the one described above, is planned from Monday 18 to Friday 22 October 
1993. If you wish to reserve a place on this week, contact Bill Pepper, Alison House, Intake Lane, Cromford, 
Matlock, Derbyshire DE4 3RH. Tel: 0629-822316 for further details. 


BRANCH NEWS 


Jessie Ashford, Treasurer of South Yorkshire District, 
handing over copies of Mission Praise to Jacques 
Ryckebosch and Martine Boone, in memory of Winnie 
Wilde, late of Sheaf Branch, Sheffield, for use in the Upper 
Roon at Talbot House. 


Rose Coates, Kidsgrove Branch, so much enjoyed 
her five weeks as voluntary warden at Talbot House 
in September 1992 that she has signed on for two 
separate months this year. She is currently studying 
Dutch at Newcastle-under-Lyme College to help her 
understand the Flemish language. Who says you 
can't teach an old dog new tricks! 


One of the senior members of Melton and 
Charnwood District, Joe Traxler, recently made his 
debut as a public speaker at the tender age of 92 (he 
is now 93). Invited at short notice to address the 
railway buffs of the Evington Railway Circle, he 
entertained them with a wealth of anecdotes and 
reminiscences, and much enjoyed himself in the 
process. His earliest memory of riding a steam train 
was in 1903, when his father took him on the Circle 
Line of the Metropolitan underground railway in 
London, predecessor of the present tube system. 


น 7 atl all i แย” jas 
Members of Weymouth Branch enjoyed a lovely day out 
in May visiting the Kingcombe Nature Reserve in Dorset. 
The outing was presented to the members by Vera Wood, 
widow of the branch’s late and much loved Padre. 


A couple of months ago, Mrs Marion Bowdley, 
Chairman of Leominster Branch, presented £500 on 
behalf of the branch to the loca] community hospital 
scanner appeal. The branch also report their annual 
fundraising event for LEPRA - this year a Garage 
Sale, which Malcolm Lloyd worked very hard to 
organise, successfully raised £150. 
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The busy knitters of Elmstead Market Branch have 
been donating their crocheted and hand-knitted blankets 
to the needy in various parts of the world for the past two 
years. Here their 100th blanket is presented to Emma 
Page, granddaughter of the branch chairman, Win 
Holmes (centre, between Myrtle Betts, Hon. Secretary, 
and Dorothy Dewberry). Enma is taking the blanket, 
with other gifts, when she joins a party of volunteers 
going to Romania to organise a sunuuer activity camp for 
youngsters. 


Readers will remember that Gloucester Branch, 
together with Alvechurch, Wyre Forest and 
Leominster, sponsored a ‘Day Out’ in Gloucester for 
Russian orphans visiting Wells House in Malvern 
last year. Forty-six of these children were offered 
places in private schools in Britain and duly arrived 
back in September 1992. On 4 April, 25 of the 
children attended a reunion held at ‘The Splash’ in 
Malvern, a centre that contains an indoor pool, with 
water-slide and waves - sheer heaven for the 
children. It was the happiest of afternoons for both 
young and old - the latter including Toc H members 
from Cheltenham, Gloucester, Wyre Forest and 
Tetbury. Each child was given a £10 Boots token and 
a ‘freebie’ donated by Boots. Absentees had their 
tokens and gifts posted to them at their shcools. 
Gloucester Branch wish to thank the individuals and 
branches who helped to implement the Toc H 
contribution to this happy reunion. Twelve branches 
contributed to the cost of the tokens. Well done, all 
of you! 


อ ง 000 


Stockport District held a well attended festival อ ท 5 
June. The Revd David Mayhew gave the address at a 
service of thanksgiving and dedication in the 
afternoon, which was followed in the evening by a 
concert. Bert Hill, Chairman of Stockport District, 
took the Ceremony of Light at the afternoon service, 
and this was repeated, led by John Darlington, 


Chairman of Stockport Branch, at the close of the 
festival. 


MS CC CT 


Northants District held its annual Get- Together nm 
15 May. An evening of songs from musicals, ra 
performed by a local group, the Good Companions, y 
was well attended. Proceeds from the event will be 

sent to the Peter Fast project in Bangladesh. 


Lo — 


Notts and Derby Area members at 


Alison House 4-6 
June. Their weekend coincided with the Silver Jubilee 
celebrations. (See report, pages 10/11.) 


In Newport, 1.O.W., a sandwich board, leaflets and Toc H 
balloons advertised the recent Khasdobir Friendship Day 
arranged by Parkhurst Women’s Branch, It was a very = 


happy occasion and raised £405. | Lilian Bones (Sandown/Shanklin Joint Branch) | 
writes that she was most interested in Jacqueline 

Bartlett's piece on prayer (Point three, June): | 
George Berry of Ipswich Men’s Branch writes: ‘On | ‘On our Toc H prayer cards we have the lovely | 
12 June we once again held our Clacton outing for prayer of St Ignatius Loyola, and in our last | 
elderly and housebound people. Some 40 guests Sunday Bulletin in my church...[a contributor] tells | 


were invited and around 62 people sat down toa || the story of St Ignatius. I had not heard it before, 
marvellous tea prepared by Clacton Ladies Branch. || and wondered if Point three readers would be 
What a wonderful Toc H do it was, with the help of || interested to know the story. ...’ 

Clacton Men’s Branch who assisted us to park our || When he was 20 years old, the young Spanish 
cars and waited at table’. soldier Ignatius received a serious wound. During 


a long convalescence, he reflected on the 
precariousness of life and studied the lives of the 

| saints and of Jesus. He decided to abandon his 

| military career, devoting himself entirely to his 
new Master, and to this end spent time in extreme 
self-deprivation and discipline. The principles he | 
developed from this period of training were | 
eventually incorporated in a classic of Christian 
spirituality and meditation, the Spiritual Exercises. 

i| When he had recovered, Ignatius continued his 

| studies at the University of Paris and there, in 
1537, with a group of friends, he formed the 
Society of Jesus. The Jesuits, as they came to be 
called, vowed obedience to the pope and to their 
superior. Their selfless discipline won many 
admirers and they spread rapidly throughout the 
Scene from the Jumble Sale held by Ipswich Men's and | world as missionaries and educators. Their success 
Women’s Branches to raise funds for their annual at times aroused animosity and fear, even within 
Clacton outing for the elderly and housebound. the Roman Catholic Church, but they produced a 
great number of fearless and heroic men. Their 
intense dedication is reflected in St Ignatius’ 


The Revd Ron Cottingham, a resident of St Helena, famous prayer: 
visited the Wellingborough Toc H Young Ones on 6 
April for an interesting evening in which he showed Teach us Good Lord to serve thee as thou deservest; 
videos on St Helena and Tristan da Cunha, to give and not to ก ae cost; we 

illustrating the enviable way of life on these South fo fight and not to Ee the Ree = 

Atlantic islands. The Wellingborough Toc H Young to toil and to see fos rest; i 

Ones report a variety of other activities, including to labour and not to ask for any rewar | 

making jigsaw puzzles to raise funds for a project save that of knowing that we do thy will. fa 
and a weekend working at Cannock Chase. a ee eee 


ม 


Eder, Pont 3, 
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Letters 


Prison Visit 
I was very interested in the article ‘What can we do 
about crime?’ by Frank Rice (Point three, June). 


Many years ago when we had a Toc H joint branch 
in Banbury and were linked with the Oxford Branch, 
the Oxford Branch arranged an entertainment at 
HMP Grendon Underwood and the Banbury Branch 
went to give them support. Afterwards we had 
supper with the Governor and some of the prisoners. 


I have forgotten the entertainment and the supper, 
but not the prisoners. Some were young men and I 
felt sorrow for them as well as their parents. It made 
a big impression on me. 


Gladys Burt 
Banbury 


Still Together 


Yes, we do recognise ourselves in the Agricultural 
Camp photograph (Branch News, Point Hiree, July). 


After two and a half days we got engaged - much to 
the consternation of some of the hierarchy! However, 
they were wrong. We got married, have two children 
and two grandchildren and 44 years on are still 
together. We belong to Richmond Branch. 


John and Dorothea Young 
(8th from left bottom row) 
(6th from left middle row) 

London 


Giving All 
1 would take issue with Sarah Fountain’s comments 
in her letter (Point three, June). 


While not denying for ล moment that women are 
good at giving, and I am the first to accept and 
admire that, I cannot accept that they are better at it 
than men, or for that matter any worse. 


If Sarah Fountain really believes what she says, what 
does she think the men gave during the 1914-18 and 
1939-45 wars. I will tell her. The supreme sacrifice - 
their lives. They gave heedless of the cost. 
John Darlington 
Cheshire 
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Time and Friendship | 
Branch, District and Regional Toc H AGMs will have 
recently taken place. How many will show in the 
treasurer's report the amount of money raised and 


donated to various charities? 


Presenting cheques, and on occasion having 
photographs taken of the event and even sending 
such pictures to Point three and local newspapers, 
may have some Christian content, but should it have 


a place in Toc H? 


Toc H isa charity. Would it not be better to raise 
money and/or receive money and use it to providea 
service or help another branch to do so? In other 
words, do something! Find a need, research it and 
meet it. Donations should be for individuals. 


There must be more than one reason for Toc H to 
have lost some of its attraction but one seems to bea 
lack of desire to have ‘hands on’ experience and go 
for the easier option of cheque writing. I fear it must 
only hasten the demise of Toc H. 


Toc H appears to be the only organisation that has 
long recognised the need for giving people time and 
offering friendship - these are the cornerstones - the 
essential ingredients! There is a natural, perhaps 
worldwide, need for these two cornerstones. It is up 
to us, in Toc H, to find the way to deliver them. I feel 


sure the cheque is not the way. Edward Pym 
Cheshire 


Shelf Life 

In these days of modern supermarkets and compu- 
terised shopping, most of the household goods we 
buy have a limited shelf life. Yet is hardly seems 
yesterday since we patronised the corner shop where 
all items crowded in on each other, and somehow we 
survived. 


When a diminutive parson during the Great War 
sowed the seeds which are still producing fruit, I 
doubt whether he could have foreseen that 78 years 
later his ideas and visions were still being fulfilled by 
men and women all over the country. 


I make this analogy as I feel that something of this 
nature has a bearing on our own Movement. Arthur 
Gibson’s letter (Point Hiree, June) was a pleasure to 
read. Here isa man who, for over 70 years, has led a 
most varied and interesting life and in my opinion is 
the very epitome of everything that this Movement 
stands for. I know that there are many more such 
people in Toc H, and for that I am truly grateful. 


As a Christian Movement, our influence over the 
years has been remarkable. For us there has never 
been or never will be a shelf life as long as we retain 
the principles which were enshrined in those dark 
days so many years ago. John Morgan 
Ruislip 
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New Members 


Welcome to 21 new members 


Miss Margaret Linger (Bedford J) 

joseph Costello, Mrs Dawn Nichol (Berlin J Group) 
Mrs Vera M Hodgson (Caister-on-Sea j) 

Mrs Judith L Corry (Central Branch) 

David ] Allen, Mrs Margaret M Allen (Chalfonts J). 
Miss Irene Barneti (Cheadle Hulme W) 

Miss Anne MacDonald (Denny }) 

Isabella Wilkinson (Goring-by-Sea J) 

Mathew Denny (Haywain District) 

Basil Thomas, 

Mrs Winifred M W Thomas (Llandrindod Wells J) 
Sinclair Quinn (Munster J Group) 

Anthony Ball, Rachel Ball, Karen J Skinner, 
Ronald Skinner (Paderborn J Group) 

Ruth Livingstone (Paris W Branch) 


Brian E Collins (Southern Regional Branch) 
Sally Simms (Wellingborough Young Ones } Group) 


Deaths 


We regret to announce the death of the following members 


In March Colin S Harris (S E Regional Branch) 
In April Margaret M Roberts (Southsea) 
In May Edward Mackay (Selkirk) 


Leslie Naylor (Andover) 
Eileen Nightingale (S E Regional Branch) 
John A Saunders (Cam District) 

George Tappin (Sandown/Shanklin) 


In June Clarence H E ‘Bardic’ Bardell 


(Southampton District) 

Mary E Bradley (Paddock) 

Gertrude C L Butler (S E Regional Branch) 

Edith A K Davies (Chalfonts) 

Florence E Price (Grays) 

Jessie Swift (Sandown/Shanklin) 

Reginald T S Winstone (Durdham Down) 
Not previously recorded 

Marv H Palmer (Wigmore & Rainham) 


Sunday 4 July. A full tribute will appear in September. 


We regret to announce the death of Don Lockhart, a much 
loved Vice-President of Toc H, who died on the night of member since 1948 and a long-standing Centra! Councillor. 


Also John Morgan who died on Sunday 11 July, a loyal 


A full tribute will appear in September's issue. 


Special Tributes 


John Jack) Morley died in March, a few wecks before his 90th birthday 
He personified the Toc H ideal and his whole life was one of service to 
his profession as an enthusiastic and dedicated ท ลุ ป เห ล ห แท ล ท and to the 
community wherever he lived. He was a practising Christian and this 
was the source of his concern for others. He joined Toc H 64 years ago 
and wasaclive in the Movement in Jersey and in many branches in Kent 
and East Sussex. He held most offices at branch, district and area level 
with efficient enthusiasm. On his retirement he returned to his home 
town of Ashtord, where he was soon involved in local branch activities 
and became secretary, a post he held until his death. He is much missed 
and remembered with affection and thankfulness. DW 


Margaret Roberts, who died an 17 April, was a very Joyal member of 
Southsea Women’s Branch for many years. She was born at Bembridye, 
Isle of Wight, and moved to Portsmouth when she was about 20 years 
old. She will be sadly missed by her fellow members. PM 


Agnes Davies died on 6 May at the age of 79. When Chalfont formed a 
women's branch, Agnes was one of the first residents of Chalfont 
Colony (now called the Chalfont Centre for Epilepsy) to join Toc H in 
April 1965, and when it became a joint branch she was very much to the 
fore. It was noticeable thatshe did not let herself become institutionalised 
- keeping in touch with the outside world and maintaining a diary of 
events in the Centre. A memorable occasion in her life was when the 
Queen came to opena new halfway house, and Agnes was presented to 
Fler Majesty. She mentioned the diary and the Queen said she would 
like to see it. Another happy event was when Agnes stayed at Talbot 
House. She will be sadly missed by all who knew her, including 


es who provided tea on annual outings and, 


members of those branch K 
IRK 


without fail, received a sincere ‘thank you’ fram Agnes. 


Florence Price died on 14 June at the age of 90. Formerly a was F 
member at Grays in Essex, members of Wolverhampton Branch 
welcomed her when she moved to be near her nephew but she always 


kept in touch. She was a lovely, loving lady. DD 


Clarence Bardell (Bardie) died on 6 June at the age of 87. He had been 
associated with Toc H since he wasin Northern Rhodesia (now Zambia), 
where he was a schoolmaster. A member of Winchester Branch, he was 
always interested to hear what was happening in Toc H bath in the area 


> 
and further afield. en 


Frank Dives, who died in March, joined Toc H in Bromley in 1928. In 
1932 he moved to Liverpoal where he worked for local needs. He 
belonged to the Oxford and Bermondsey Boys Clubs and in 1933 left his 
job at Royal Insurance to run full-time boys clubs in Wakefield and 
Harrogate until 1937. He was married in 1938. He then ran the boys’ club 
in Downham, a London estate, until he was called up in 1942. After the 
war he joined Rainham Branch and started the Wigmore Women’s and 
Men's Branches. He ran a club in Borstal Institute for boys on good 
behaviour, and opened homes in Rochester and Maidstone for ex- 
borstal boys. After retirement, he joined Hythe Branch in 1971 and 
persuaded them to get an old M & D bus for the disabled and elderly, 
replaced later by new ambulances. He also started the Ashford District 
projects for the deprived and for disabled children. He formed a 
committee and opened a Carr Gomm house in Hythe which has now 
been running for eight years. At a council meeting, he proposed that 
Hythe be twinned with Poperinge. He loved and enjoyed the friendships 
he made in the Movement and it was a large part of his life. ED 


Max Reading, a former Director of Toc H Canada, died peacefully on 
20 May, at his retirement home (1505 Pelican Point Drive, Unit 272, 
Sarasota, Florida 342231, USA). His widow, Marjorie, continues to 
reside at this address. He was born Max Regensburger in 1922, in 
Nurembury, Germany. (He changed his name on the advice of his C.O. 
while serving in the Royal Scots Greys.) The events of his life are best 
described in his own words: ‘At 16 [in 1938] my parents sent me to 
England alone as they had been unable to get immigration visas, With 
the greatest good fortune | was steered ta Bristol Mark IX and got a job 
as a windaw dresser. ...Toc H, to me, was a life saver. When war was 
declared ] volunteered to join the British Army, but classified as a 
“friendly enemy alien” | was rejected and forced to move from a coastal 
to inland area. Birmingham Mark V became my next home and | was 
welcomed with open arms. Shortly after | was intemed in a POW camp 
and after two awful months | was released due to the untiring effort of 
the Revel Ken Bloxham, the Padre of Mark VI, whose friendship and 
effort on my behalf will never be forgotten. ...Atlong last I was accepted 
by the Royal Armoured Corps and leave always found me at Mark VL 
which was my home, My work took me to Canada and then to India. 
.-This afforded my wife, Marjorie (barn in Staffordshire) and me a 
golden upportunity to make many friends in Toe H Bombay. Returning 
to North America | decided to retire early and we made our home in 
Florida. On reflection I am certain that without the guidance of Toc H 
in my earlier years, [could never have achieved the quality of life with 
which | was blessed. Life in a Mark is still a fond memory for me. . Two 
very proud possessions for me are...my British passport and my 
continued Toc H membership’. GD 


Hop Fest 
1993 


Every three years the people of Poperinge 
celebrate the gathering of the hops by 
holding a Hop Fest. Six places are 
available to join a small private party 
visiting the town from 16-20 September 
1993. Staying at the Belfort Hotel in the 
Grote Market, overlooking the square, you 
will have a ring-side seat for this colourful 
event. The approximate cost is £170. 


Note: As the party is not staying at Talbot 
House, members will be responsible for 
making their own mid-day food 
arrangements. 


For more details please contact: 


John Burgess, 
66 Park Meadow, 
Hatfield, 
Herts 
ALS 5HB. 
Tel: 07072 64949 


Headquaners, | Forest Close, Wendover, Aylesbury, Bucks HP22 6BT. 


= Working for a Caring Community 
Alison House, Cromford, Derbyshire 


Friday 22 to Sunday 24 October 1993 
Leaders: Bill Bains and John Biggerstaff 


This is a weekend of exploration of Jobmastery as understood and practised in Toc H. Any current 
Jobmasters, or others who are seeking more knowledge and/or experience, are welcome. 


One feature of the weekend will be an opportunity for you to test a new Jobmaster’s training 
package. This will be backed up by a variety of interesting inputs designed to widen your 
understanding of this important subject. 


Interested? Want to know more? Write today to: 
Bill Bains, 25 Whinmoor Gardens, Leeds LS14 IAF 


S H Ad Small advertisements musl be received (with remittance] five weeks before publication 
m a ' S day. which is the 23rd of the preceding month. The charge is |()0 a word (minimum £1) 


plus VAT, 10 Point three Magazine. Rates of display advertisements can be obtained from the Editorial Office, Toc H 


Toc H Area Rally 
Beds, Herts and Bucks 


Biggleswade Branch is hosting the Area 
Rally on 9 October 1993 at the Adult 
Training Centre in London Road, 
Biggleswade, from noon until 6 p.m. 
David Hill, Friendship Circle National 
Development Officer, will be our Speaker. 


For more details please contact: 


Mrs G MacIntosh, 
45 St John’s Street, 
Biggleswade, 
Beds. 

Tel: 0767 315216 


Christian Singles 


Friendship/Marriage introductions, 
fellowship groups, social 
events - nationwide. 
Weekend houseparties. 

1993 Holidays 


Christian Friendship Fellowship, 
Dept 23B, 
Edenthorpe, Doncaster DN3 2QD 


FALMOUTH TOC H HOLIDAY HOUSE 
Accommodation for 5 plus cot. 
Open all year. £70 per week. 
Enquiries: Ron Gatiss - Tel: 0326 312 689 
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